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& banking institution here in New Yorx,
and, as it happened, by the same insti-
tution where Mrs. Tunstall kept her ac-
ecount."

“Then it is proved! He Is the man!"

exclaimed Pauline, triumphantly.

“No, it is not proved,” returned the
detective, shaking his head. *‘It takes
more than that to make a conviction
We do not know that the note was pre
sented by Horace Dupee, and even if we
did it would still be possible that he had
receéived it from some one else. No,
Mra Ketelle, we cannot arrest Dupee on
that evidence. If we could find any pre
text for arresting him, either on this
charge or on any other, then it might be
possible to complete our evidence as to
this. But the power to do that is unfor-
tunately wanting."

“Do | understand you that if any one
brought n charge against him on another
matter you could obtain a conviction on
this?

“I don't promise we would do f{t; ]
only say it might be ible. But at
any rate | think it would do no harm if
you would tell meall about your inter
views with Dupee nnd what came of it.”

Pauline gazed at the inspector in as
tonishment.

“¥ou know about that too” she ex-
claimed at length.

“Why not? What Is there so wonder-
ful in that?" he returned, composedly,

“1 suppose nothing seems wonderful
to you," replied she; *‘butI confess 1 had
expected to surprise you in regard to
that! Well, then, if you know that |
have seen him, I suppose that you know
all that passed between us, also?"

“No, no," rejoinad the inspector, laugh-
ing, “my knowledge stops at the fact of
the interview, What you said to each
other you will have totell me if you wisn
me to know it."

“It was in order to tell youthat 1 came
here,"” said Pauline; and sho went on to
give an account of the whole affair, the
inspector listening to her with close at-
tention. Her narrative was clear and
precise.

“Do you think that he was aware that

u wers the sister of Jerrold and Perc

olen?" he asked, after she had ﬂnislmc{

“He must have known it. I was mar-
#ied only a short time ago, and my
maiden name was in the papers.”

“Does it not seem odd that he should
have made this attempt upon a woman
whose brother he had murdered? Mur-
derers are usnally more careful, if noth-
fng else, 1think we shall find, Mrs, Ke-
telle, that he is innocent of that crime,
As regards the robbery 1 say nothing;
but I have never thought it likely that a
fellow like Dupee would commit a mur-
der so peculiarly cold blooded and com-
gntlvely snprovoked as that would

ve been. But if he was wrongly
charged with it It is quite conceivable
that he may have embraced this oppor-
tunity to revenge himself upon a member
of the family that brought him to ruin.”

“¥ou may be right,”

*1 believe it will turn out so, DBut
there is another point suggested by your
story. It is quite certain that he did not
know your brother, for if he had he
would not have attempted to blackmail
you on his necount—or, at any rate, not
on the ground that be put forward,”

“Yes, thore can be no doubt ambout
that,” Pauline assented.

“Then don't you see it has a bearing

-on the robbery? Your theory has been

that ho committed the robbery partly, at
least, in order to have your brother ar-
wested forit. But ashe did not know
your brother by sight that thoory will
not stand,  If we consider him to have
been the thief, his involving your brother
in the scrape must have been merely o
coincidence.  Your brother happened to
be talking to the lady, and his overcoat
pocket happened to be the one in which
the purse could most conveniently be
dropped. If Mrs. Tunstall's husband,
instead of your brother, had been in your
brother's place, the evidence, so far ns
the purse was concerned, would have
pointed at him."

“That is logical—I cannot deny it,"
sald Pauline. “*But it does not show his
innocence of the robbery; it only shows
that he had not the motive for commit-
ting it that I supposed he bad; it was not
revenge—it was vulgar pocket picking!

“Well, that Is as it may be, But st
ma refer to another point in your story
You said that the name he gave to your
husband was Grush—John Grush®"

“Yer, but of course it was un assumed
name,"

“No doubt; but it s curious that he
should have assumed that particular
name instead of another.”

“Why not that as well as any?”

“Because it is the name of another
man—a real man, that is, a fellow who
has been a companion and intimate of
Dupee's for some years past. John Grush
went with Dupee to Californin and e
turned with him. It was he who pointed
you out to Dupee in the park, the day
you first saw vour brother. It was he
who suggested to Dupee that it might be
a profitable job to blackmail you.™

“How did you learn all that, Inspector
Byrues®™

“1 might tell you that I learned it by
detective intuition, or some other sort of
witcheraft  But the gitmple truth is that
John Grush told me!”

“He told you? He is one of your men
then®

“Notat alll  Hut he has done me good
service on this occasion, nevertheless.”

“But * * * ldon'tthink I under
stand!”

“Itis such a thing as happens every
day. John Grush was arrested last night
for attempting to take a man's wateh in
anelevated train It is not the tirst time
we have had dealings with him, and
when he was brought in be realized that
he would probably be sent up for a long
term. 5o he resolved to get even with g
man who had ‘gone back on him," as he
expressed it And that man was Horuce
Dupee.”

“They had quarrelod?

“Precisely. And the quarrel was
about you. When Grush proposed
blackmailing you, Dupee had pooh-
ﬁ:uhed it; but he did so only in order to

ve all the profits to himself. Having

rid of Grush, as he supposed, he fol-
you about, and traced you to your

brother's lodgings In Harlem. What he

did there vou know, But Grush had

distrusted bim, and found out the double
game he was playing. He bore him a
grudge for it; and early this morning
he sent word to me that he had some-
| thing to communicate. | went down
stairs and saw him in his cell. He told
me of Dupee's bad faith, and said that 1
would find that Dupee had actually re-
caived money from you. | acted asif ]
placed no credit in his accusation; and
upon that he went on and declared that
Dupee had, a year ago, committed a rob-
bery for which an innocent man was ar-
rested. Yes, Mra. Ketelle, it was the
Tunstall robbery that he mentioned. 1
asked him how he knew and he said
that he wns intimate with Dupee at the
time, and that when Percy Nolen was
arrested Dupee had laughed and re-
marked that it wasa good job; he was
glad to have donea Nolen an ill turn,
and that be hoped Nolen might rot in
jail while he was spending the money
Nolen was imprisoned for."”

*Oh, the villain!” murmured Fauline,
with dilating eyes.

1 told Grush," continued tha inspector,
“that I believed, if Dupee had had any-
thing to do with the robbery, that Grush
had been equally guilty. He denied it
at first, but finally admitted that he had
discovered the fact that Mrs. Tunstall
was in the habit of going about town
with large sums of money in her pocket,
and upon my pushing him still further
he added that he had pointed her out to
Dupee on the morning of the crime, and
had waited outside the jeweler's shop
while Dupes was doing the work inside.
According to his account, Dupee had not
acted squarely with him on this occa-
sion either; he had refused to give hima
fair share of the plunder, but Grush had
postponed betraying his dissatisfaction
until he could give it some practical
effect. Ie gave a number of detaile
which coincided with facts that I had
previously ascertained, and convinced
me that his story was substantially
true,”

“Thank heaven!" exclaimed Pauline,
“Oh, my dear brother!”

“Wait & moment!" rejoined the de
toctive, “We are not quiteoutof the
woods yet! On making a review of the
evidence at our disposal, I doubted
whether It would be safe to cause Du-
pee's arrest on the robbery charge. If
wao should fail to hold him we might bid
him good-by; he would never be seen
here again. But if I could get from you
o confirmation of the blackmail story,
and especially if you could prove actual
payment of money, then our course
would be much simpler. We could ar-
rest and hold him on that ground with-
out any doubt, and the rest, unless I am
greatly mistaken, will come of itself.”

I can certainly prove the payment,”
sald Pauline, My husband and the
check are botn In evidence,”

“Very good; and now,” said the in-
spector, lowering his voice and leaning
forward, “let me explain to you a little
plun I have formed for bringing this
thing to a head."

CHAPTER XXIIL
THE SHADOW LIFTED.

Y 10 o'clock the
next morning all
Inspector Byrnes'
preparations
were complete,
down to the least
detail; and there
was nothing left
to do but wait for
the fly to walk
into the web,

Horace Dupee,
after receiving
his check, put it
in his pocket with
the intention of
getting it cashed at the bank on the mor-
row. But in order to do this it would be
necessary that he bo identified. This
would not be a particularly easy matter
in any case, and the less so because the
name on it was not his own. At length
he decided to get it cashed through some
friend. He waa reluctant o have it
known to any one that he had had any
dealings with Judge Ketelle, and it was
pactly on this account that he had given
Grush's name.  But it wasan annoyvance
and a risk even so, and he promised him-
self that he would not be caught with a
check nguin in a burry,

Late that night he succeeded in cash-
ing the check over the bar of an inn in
the lower part of the city, where he was
lodging  The landlord of the inn was a
depositor at the bank on which the check
was drawn. This was on Wednesday
The oext Uay, Thursday (the day of Pau-
line's interview with the inspector), the
check wus sent to the bank to be turned
in with the other receipts.  On Thursday
evening the chock came back marked N
G, Duypee was not in the hotel ut the time,
but he entered about 11 o'clock. The
hotel keeper called his attention to the
dishonured check, and demanded from
him puyment of the fuce amount.  Dupee
had by that time spent o good deal of
the eighty dollurs: but rather than have
any disturbunee he deposited fifty dol-
lars, and promised to go to the bank the
anext day and bhave the thing struight-
aned out

But though he carried it off with &
compaosed face, he was in reality filled
with rage and apprehension

What could be the meaning of it? A
check signed by Judge Ketelle refused
at his own bank! Was it a mistake, an
accident, or a deliberate plan? A mis-
take it could hardly be; there was noth-
ing ambiguous in the wording of the
check, and Dupee bLad made sure that
the dateand all the minor details had
been correctly entered, The probability
was greater of f{ts being an accident.
Judge Ketelle might have inadvertently
overdrawn his account. If this were the
case, the matter could be ensily rectified.
But. on the other hand, the third contin-
gency remained—that the check had
been stopped by epecial direction. If
¢hat were 8o, it meant that Mrs. Ketelle
had declared war. She had resolved to
defy him. She fancied, pevhaps, that he
would not have the courage to carry out
his threat and reveal ber intrigue to

her busband. Well, if (hat were he:
fdea, ehe would discover her mistake.
He would reveal her shame, whatever
the consequences to himself. He would
blast her life: not only her husband, but
the whole world should know what she
had done; and if he suffered Imprison.
ment for it, at any rate the time would
some when he would again be free, and
then he could seek her out and taunt her
with her ignominy. For time would
bring no freedom to her.

This bitterness of malice on his part
was partly characteristic of the nature
of the man; but there was in it an ele
ment of exceptional animosity. Almost
all criminals who have fallen from a
higher social position lay the responsi-
bility of their degradation at the door of
some person ar combination of eircum-
stances outside of themselves, So it was
with Dupee, who dated the beginning of
his misfortune from the day when he
was arrested on the charge of murder by
the father of Jerrold Nolen. Pauline
and her mother were the only living rep-
resentatives (as he believed) of that man.
They should suffer a vicarious punish-
ment. Bo strong was his desire to see
this punishment inflicted that he half
hoped Mrs, Ketelle had really played him
false. The longer he thought over the
matter, however, the less likely did it
seem that this could be the case, What-
ever she might think as to the probabil-
ity of his falling to carry out his threat,
the possibility that he would carry it out
was too serious a one to invite. Recog-
nizing this, Dupee prepared himself for
either contingency. He would go to
Judge Ketelle's office and inform him of
the refusal of the check, as if he supposed
it to be an ordinary business error. If
the judge redeemed the check, well and
good; the matter might stop, for the
present at any rate, where it was. If,
on the contrary, resistance should be
offeved to his clnim, he would know how
to defend himself,

It was about 11 o’clock when he mount-
ed the stepa of the judge's office on Pine
strect, The rooms were on the first floor;
there was an outer office and two or
three inner rooms opening into one an-
other. Two or three clerks were writing
in the outer room when Dupee entered,
He- nsked one of them if Judge Ketelle
were within,

“T'll see, sir," replied the clerk, looking
up. ““What name shall I say?”

“Say Mr. Grush wants to see him a
moment—Mr, John Grush."

‘The clerk went Into the inner room
and soon came back with the request
that Mr. Grush would step inside. Du-
pee passed through the door, which was
cloged behind him. He found himself
in a handsomely furnished parlor, beside
the window of which Judge Ketello sat
at his desk. The judge turned in his
chair and asked-him to be seated. *I
think you were up at my house the other
evening,” he remarked. "I recognize the
neme and the face,”

“You are quite right, judge,” replied
Dupee, assuming an easy air, “and it is
on a matter connected with my visit to
you on thatocecasion that I have ventured
to trouble you now. There was acheck,
you remember?”

“Perfectly. A check for the sum of
eighty dollars, Well?"

“Well, there seems to have been some
difficulty or misunderstanding—proba-
bly the cashier at the bank made soma
stupid mistake; but, anybow, the check
was returned yesterday, marked ‘no
good." 1 thought you would wish to
know about it."

“Hum! | am not in the habit of hav-
ing my checks returned, certainly,” said
the judge. *Let mosee; on what bank
was the check drawn#"

“The Battery bank,” replied Dupee.

“1 will tell you how such a mistake
might occur, Mr, Grush," suid the judge,
after a short pause. *“I keep accounts
at severnl banks, Sometimes one or
other of these accounts runs out before 1
am awaro of it. My wife lias a separate
nccount, which is at the Battery bank
In writing the check the other evening 1
may have inadvertently used her check
book, my own account being exhausted.
The fact that she had money there would
of course not warrant the cashier in pay-
ing iy check. | do not assert that this
is the explanation; but it might be."”

“To be sure; nothing more likely,” re-
joined Dupee.  **But, at all events, the
check having been returned, I suppose
vou will huve no objection to writing
another?

*There would be some other consider-
ations involved in that, Mr. Grush," said
the judge, bending an intent look at Du
pee.  “May | ask you, in the first place,
what this payment was for?"

“It was for n purchnse made by M
Ketelle, sir,” said Dupes, somewhat con
fused by this unexpected question; “a
purchase at—at our store—Iam a sales-
man there, and"—

“What store is it you speak of?" de-
manded the judge.

“Castellani’s, on Broadway," replied
Dupee, giving the first name that oe-
curred to hi, and fecling a little uneasy
ut the turn of the conversation,

“Castelluni. the jeweler? said the
judge. 1 know the place well. It was
there that the robbery of Mrs, Tunstall's
pocketbook took place lust year.™

Dupee Uit his lips.  But it was neces-
sary to carry out his part, and he could
not resist the temptation to aim a blow
at the judge. “You arce quite right,
judge,” he sald, “the robbery for which
voung Percy Nolen was arrested.”

“Yes: he was arrested for it,” returned
the judge, gravely; “but it has been dis-
covered, Mr. Grush, that the robbery
was the work of another man. That
wun,” he added, fixing his eyes upon the
other, *is known to the police and will
undoubtedly expiata his erime. But to
return to this check. How does it happen
that the money was payable to you in-
stead of to the company? That seems
peculiar.”

*Well, you see, I—I have an interest
in the business and am authorized to re-
ceive payments personally.”

“Ah! Siill, as the matter, from a pe-
cuniary point of view, concerns the com-
pany, and not you, it can make nodiffer-
ence if 1 cause inquiries to be made at
LCastellani's before writing you another
check, As | have no personal acquaint

ance with you, you will perceive the
propriety of this precaution.”

“] don’t regard the matter in that
light," answered Dupee, who was begin-
ning to lose his nerve. *“l am not ac-
countable to the firm. I sold the goods,
and | must request you to pay me the
money."

There was a book lying on the judge's
desk, and at this moment, apparently by
accident, a movement of his elbow
caused this book to fall heavily to the
floor.

*“The affair concerns Mrs, Ketelle more
directly than it does me," he observed.
“] will communicate with her, and if
she authorizes the payment I will make
it™ At that moment the door into the
auter office opened.  “And by the way,”
continued the judge, “here is Mrs, Ke-
telle now. We can settle this thing
here.”

It was, in fact, Pauline, Her face was
pale and grave, but her eyes sparkled
like stars Dupee knew not how fo in-
terpret her abrupt appearance. The
look that she bestowed upon him did not
tend o reassure him, But he summoned
all his resolution and resolved to fight if
brought to bay.

“My dear,” sald the judge, as his. wife
came over to him and stood by his
chair, “this person tells me that the
check 1 gave him at your request has
been stopped, and he wants me to
write him another.”

“It was stopped by my orders,” sald
Pauline, turning her eyes again on Du-
pee. “The money will not be paid.”

“Why won't it be paid?' retorted Du-
pee. “Do you mean te deny thatit is
duef™

“I owe you nothing," she replied.

“Oh! we'll see about that! Do you
wish me totell your busband what it
was you bought of me and pata egniy
dollars on account?”

1 owe you nothing and shall pay you
aothing,” was ber answer. *“You are an
impostor and a thief. Your name is not
John Grush, but Horace Dupee. 1 bave
waited for you a long time."”

“Never mind what my name is or
what [ am! I know what you are and
what you have donel And unless you
pay me, here and now, not eighty dol-
lars but eight hundred, your husband
shall know as much as I do!"

“Not so loud, sir, if you please,” inter-
posed the judge. *1don't think you can
tell me anything about Mrs, Ketelle that
[ do not already know. But if you think
otherwise I am ready to hear you, and I
fancy Mrs. Ketelle will not object."

Pauline inclined her hend contemptu-
ously. “Let him speak!” she said.

“Oh, I'm going to speak—don't make
any mistake about that!" Dupee ex-
claimed, beside himself with mingled fear
and rage; for he was wholly unable to
secount for the security of Pauline's de-
meanor. “I'm going to speak, and what
I say shall be heard not only by your
husband, who imagines you to be a virtu-
ous and respectable woman, but by all
New York, or wherever elso gshe may go.
I tell you, Judge Ketelle, that the sooner
you turn that woman into the street the
better it will be for your credit and repu-
tation! Bhe has deceived you ever since
sho was married to you! Let her deny it
if shocan! Let her deny that she visits
a fellow—her lover—in his lodgings in
Harlem, and drives with him in the park!
Let her deny that if she dares! She
meets him every day; he is a younger
man than you are, judge, and better look-
ing, and they laugh at you for an old
fool when they are together. And they
are together every day. 1 say, thesooner
you kick her into the street the better, or
you will have all New York laughing at
you! I've got the facts, and I'll make
‘em known, and prove ‘em, tool"

“Are you prepared to maintain,” eaid
the judge, in a quiet tone, *‘that there is
anything unseemly in the relatious of
the gentleman you speak of and Mrs,
Keteller"

Dupee laughed harshly. “Ask him!"
he returned. *“Bring him and her to-
gother and ask them what their relations
arel”

“l am fortunately able to do that,”
answered the judge, “because the gen-
tleman in question happens to be at
hand. I will summon him." And step-
ping to the door of the inner room, he
partly opened it and said, *Come in."

The next moment the figure of a tall
young man appeared on the threshold
and advanced into the apartment. e
was the very man whom Dupee had seen
in the park and afterwards traced to the

Harlem flat. But how came he to be in
waiting bhere? What was the meaning
of it all?

*1s this the gentleman you speak of?
inquired the judge of Dupee, indicating
the newcomer

“*0h, | suppose they have fooled you
with some clever lie or other,” said Du-
pee, with a snarl.  “All the same, what
I tell you is she truth; and the world will
believe it, if you don't!"”

“You seem to know so much, sir,” an-
swered the judge, “that you probably do
not need to be informed that Mrs. Ketelle
wus formerly Miss Nolen, and that she
had two brothers. One of them died
from the effect of injuries received mys-
teriously, while in the company of one
Horace Dupee, several years ago. 'The
other brother, Percy by name, was ac-
cused, a year since, of a robbery at Cas-
tellani's jewelry store. He left New
York and was reported drowned; but the
report turned out to have bean an error.
He returned to New York about ten days
#go; but his presence was not generally
made known, owing to the fact that the
true perpetrator of *he robbery had not
yet been identified. The identification
has now been made, however, and there-
fore the necessity of concealing Mr,
Percy Nolen's presence no longer exists,™

“Well, and whut has all this rigma.
role 1o do with me?' demanded Dupee
defiantly. *What bhave 1 to do with
Percy Nolen?

“1 am Percy Nolen,” said the gentle-
man in question, regarding Dupee with
a very stern expression, “and this lady
is my sister,"

Dupee saw st once that he had been
outwitted and trapped. The check had
been stopped in order to induce him to
come to Judge Ketelle's office; and it had
been previously arranged that Mrs, Ko

\

telle and Percy were 1o meet him there

and effect his discomfiture. There was
nothing left for him to do except to re-
tire like the baffled villain in the melo-
druma, muttering, “Foiled! but I will
yet be avenged!” or words to that effect.
Dupee, however, failed to grasp the
dramatic opportunities of the situation;
but he said, us he moved towards the
doar, “You have been known as a pick-
pocket, Percy Nolen, and it'll stick to
youl" With that he opened the door,
and would have gone out of it, had he
not been confronted there by a broad
ghouldered, athletic gentleman, with a
brown mustache and piercing eyes, who
was accompanied by a dejected person-
age wearing the familiar aspect of Mr.
John Grush, the only true and genuine
proprietor of that name,

The broad shouldered man, after hand-
ing Grush into the room, followed him
and closed the door. *Good morning,
Mra. Ketelle afd gentlemen," he said,
chearfully. *Well, Horace, you see 1
bave a friend of yours here. Jack has
been complaining to me of you. He
says you not only stole his name, but in-
fringed his patent blackmail scheme.
And so, by way of retaliation, he has
been telling very bad tales of you. I'm
afraid you are in for a good deal of
wrouble, Horace.™

“There's no need of making a fuss
about this affair, inspector,” said Dupes,
assuming a nonchalant air. “There's
been no blackmail that I know of. Itis
true that Judge Ketelle paid me a worth-
less check the other day; but there has
been no pecuniary transaction, properly
speaking, and 1 don't know what this
man,” indicating Grush, “is grumbling
about. 1 know very little of him."

“He hasthe advantage of you, then,"
returned the inspector, “for he knows a
great deal about vow. 1 have been wait-
ing for you for a year. 1 knew you'd be
back here, so I didn't bother to disturb
you in San Francisco; but I've gotthat
thousand dollar note up at the office; and
Grush has filled up any little gupsin the
chain, though we could have done very
well without him. Hold out your
hands!™

The last words were spoken in a voice
so different from the good natured ban-
ter of the foregoingsentences that Dupee
gave a start and mechanically extended
his wrists, and the next moment the
handcuffs were round them. The mo-
ment after that, however, he seemed to
take in the significance of what the in-
spector had said. He turned and casta
very malignant glance at Grush,

“You will find evidence agninst me,
will youl” he cried, in a grating tone,

“You did that job on the lady in the
jewelry store, and put it off on him," re-
turned Grush, nodding toward Percy,
and speaking with a swagger. “You
know it, and I'll take my oath to it any
day. Youplayeda low down game on
me, and that's what you get for it!”

“You'll give evidenco that 'm a pick-
pocket, will you?" repeated Dupee, star-
ing at the man with a strange expres-
sion, half leer and half scowl *“Well,
you may do it or you needn't, just as
you please: for I did rob the woman, and
I don't care who knows it, now! But
you gave it away too quick, Jack Grush;
this is the worst day's work you ever did;
it would have been worth something to
you to have found out, first, whether I
had any little stories to tell about you!"

The inspector, who had been on the
point of putting an abrupt end to their
dialogue, seemed to change his purpose
at the last sentence; and the others pres-
ent involuntarily listened to what might
follow,

*You can’t tell anything to hurt mel"
retorted Grush. *I've got my medicine,
and I'm going to take it. You can't
change it."

“We'll seo if T can’t, I kpow some-
thing; I've known it for years—for years,
do you hear, Jack Grush! I haven't
said anything about it; it was too good a
thing to give away—until the time camel
It was & whip I could drive you with
any time, and I kept it till I should want
It. Little you imagined that 1 have had
the whole thing, pat by heart, ever since
the first month I wasout of the prisoner’s
dook! 1 knew better than to let youn
suspect it, But I've waited long enough,
and you might as well have it now as
later.”

“Blessed if I know what he's chatter-
Ing about!" said Grush, addressing the
company in general with an air of per-
plexed innocence, *I suspect he's gone
off his head a little.

“When [ left the prisoner’s dock, ac-
quitted of murdering Jerrold Nolen,"
Dupee went on, with intense emphasis,
“you were one of the first to make up to
me and say that, since society had kicked
me out, I was justified in kicking agains
society and living by my wits, But, all
the time, if 1 had been convicted, yom
would have let me hang, you hound,
sooner than say a word to save mel and
yet you were the scoundrel who crept up
to a drutken man— Hold him, in-
spector!”

Grush, in fact, had suddenly made a
leap at Dupee like a wild beast. But the
inspector’s hand was stretched out like a
flash and grasped him by the back of the
collar with an iron hold. The fellow
made one tremendous but vain effort to
break loose, and then stood still, shaking
all over, but dangerous no longer. The
inspector gave a sharp whistle; a ser-
geant entered the room, and at o nod
from his superior had Grush manacled in
a jiffy and stood up against the wall. The
inspector straightened his shirt cuff ind
said, “Come, Horace, make an end of
this business; we can't stay here all the
morning t heur you two scoundrels
abuse each other.”

“1 gay,™ said Dupee, with a sort of ex-
cited ghrick in his voice, ‘‘that after ]
took Jerrold Nolen to the door of his
house and left him, so help me God,
alive in the stoop there, though so drunk
he didn't know what he was about, that
devii there came up to him and robbed
him, and gave him the blow behind the
ear that killed him! 1sayit, and1 can
prove itl And when ho feels the rope
about his neck, let him remember that it
was [orace Dupee put it there!”

“Take them out, sergeant,” said the
inspector, abruptly; 1 will be at the

office presently., They're a pairof them, |
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Baold
oo, E. T, Huzeltine, Warren, Pa.

and, to my thinking, bhanging is foo
good for either of them!”

The little andience which had been in-
voluntary spectators of this violent and
ugly scene drew a breath of relief when
the door closed behind the two convicts.
It was a long time before the nightmare
impression wore off.

“That last turn was unexpected™
observed the inspector, deprecatingly.
“It wasn't on my programme. [
think Dupee probably told the truth
about it. You remember, Miss Nolen, I
always dovbted his having committed
the greater crime, But on the whole 1
think we may congratulate ourselves on
having made a very good end of the af-
fair. You will not have to return to
Harlem, Mr. Nolen, unless you wish to,
And, on the other hand, when you go
back to Mexico I fancy you will find no
difficulty in carrying with you all the
guarantees, social or business, that you
want."

“Thanks to you, inspector,” said the
young man, with feeling, grasping the
officer by the hand.

“Ql, no; that is where your thanks be-
long,"” the latter returned, bowing toward
Pauline with a smile. *She deserves
most of the credit for the successful is-
gue of this affair. No sister, I'll make
bold to say, ever stood by a brother so
faithfully as she has by you. 1 have
done little besides back her up now and
then; and, if 1 hadn't, I believe she
would have done the whole thing alone
by herselfl" and evading further thanks
and praises the chief detective made a
comprehensive salute to the company
and vanished from the room.

“He's what 1 call a man!" said Peroy.

“And a general!” added the judge.

Pauline said in a whisper, “God blesa
him!"

Judge Ketelle and his beautiful wife

sontinue to live in New York, and now
that the shadow is lifted from them they

ars the sunny center of a charming so-
ciety. Mm. Nolen lives with them, in
the enjoyment of a serene old age.
Percy roturned to Mexico, and is still
living there, having become quite
wealthy; and his betrothal is reported to
the daughter of one of the chief men in
the government. Mrs. Valentine Martin
is believed to be in England, intriguing,
without much prospect of success, for
the possession of her late husband's es-
tates. Dupee is behind the bars: Grush
contrived to cheat the gallows, In-
spector Byrnes is hard at work, but hard
work agrees with him.
THE END.

-—— -

Advice to Mothers,

Mrs. Winslow’s Soothing  Syrup
should always be used for children
teething., It goothes the child, soft-
ens the gums, allays all pain, cures
wind colic and is the best remedy for
diarrhen,  Twenty-five cents abottle.
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Many persons consider themselves
friendly when they are only officious;
they counsel not 20 much that you may
become wise, as that they may be
known ag teachers of wisdom.

Dr. Thurmond's Lone Star Blood
Syrup is purely vegetable, the only
remedy on earth that will eliminate
mercury and all traces of blood
poison without debilitating the ays-
tem.  Alexander & Cornwell, 219
East Pecan street.

—_——

San Bernardino, Cal, keeps clear
of tramps by holding the vogabonds
under a witer spout for thirty minutes
and then ordering them to leave town.
They do not lose any time in obeying.

Frrs—All fits stopped free by Dr.
Kline's Great Nerve Restorer. Nofits
after first doy's use,  Marvelous cures,
Treatise and $1 trial bottle free to fit
cases, SHend to Dr, Kline, 931 Arch
street, Philndelphia, Pa.

There are two ways of getting
through this world.  One way is o
miake the best of it, and the other is
to make the worst of it.  Those who
take the Iatter course work hard for
ll“”r ll;l.\'.

“The hest pill T ever used,” is the
frequent remark of
Carter's Little Pills,
them you will say the same.

Four tramps were arrested at Read-
ing, Pa., in the midst of n feast at
which ice cream, watermelon, cake
and other dointies figured, and the
tramp who provided the Inyout was
found to have $208 in his clothes,

Thurmond’s Lone Star  Catarrh
Cure and Lone Star Blood Syrup are
now the leading remaedies for eatarrh
and all blood diseases, Alexander &
Cornwell, 219 Enst Pecan street,

The Australian beetle is colonized in
California, that it may exterminate the
seale bug, an insect that Preye upon
the fruit trees,

Bucklen's Arnlea Salve,
THE Besr SALVE in the world for
Cuts, Bruoises, Sores, Ulcers, Sall
Rheum, Fever Sores, Tetter, Chapped
Handg, Chilblaing, Corns and all Skin
Eruptions, and positively cures Piles,
or no pay required. Tt is guaranteed
to give perfect satisfaction, or money
refunded. Price 25 cents per box. For
sale by Morley Bros,
s
Every beautiful, pure, and good
thought which the heart entertains,
is an angel of mercy, purifying and
gunrding the soul.

Try Dr. Thurmond’s Lone Star
Catarrh Cure, It will cure the most
aggravated case in less than thirty
days, Alexander & Cornwall, 219
East Pecan street,

purchasers of j
When you
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